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" Quite rightly," the King agreed. " But the ques-
tion is whether the British Army is not too late in the
field.' Can your soldiers kill enough Germans before the
Germans have killed too many of them ? England em-
barked on this war with a tradition that Waterloo was
won on the playing-fields of Eton. Germany, however,
was convinced that Waterloo was won on the parade
grounds of Potsdam. And so far it looks as if Germany
was right. But I don't have to convince you of Germany's
strength,"

" Indeed, no, Sir. Still I believe we shall beat them,
provided the Army is given a free hand, for it must be
remembered that the Army is not only hampered by
politicians and diplomats; it has to contend also with
the Navy."

" A bit of a disappointment, the Navy, eh ? "

Colonel Buckworth shook his head.

" I should prefer not to criticize the Navy, Sir," he
said pompously. " And matters are improving. So long
as Winston was at the Admiralty it was impossible to feel
any confidence in the Navy. But things are improving
now. We hear no more talk of these fatuous amphibian
expeditions."

The King rose.

" Well, Colonel, I've enjoyed our old soldier's yarn."

The Military Attache* bowed his humble gratitude,

"And I'm sorry I couldn't keep that German officer
here for you to kill this morning, eh ? "

The Military Attache* laughed with vigorous polite-
ness at the royal joke.

" There is one more ribbon I should like to see there,"
said the King, eyeing the rich polychrome of decorations
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